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the bride came into the salon on Degas's arm. There were
some flowers on the table. * Enlevez ces fleurs coupees,3 said
Degas. ' Je n'aime pas des cadavres morts dans des
vases.' "
M. once met Degas at dinner. She had some scent on her
handkerchief. Degas began sniffing, and said, " There is some
one in the room with scent; either the scent or she must go ! "
M. said u C'est moi! " and produced her handkerchief. fifi Eh
bien, jetez votremouehoir,55 said Degas. M. obeyed.
I looked at the books on Matisse's table. There were some
lives of musicians by Romain Rolland, L'lmmoraliste, by
Andre Gide, Mort de Quelqu'un, by Jules Romains, Theophile
Gautier's Voyage a Constantinople, the Orlando Furioso in a
French translation, and the Fables of La Fontaine.
Soon after five the model came in. She was very pretty and
sad-faced, with a very white skin and faint freckles, a straight
nose, and intelligent turquoise-green eyes. G. was very much
impressed with her.
Matisse said, " Vous voyez, mes journees sont tres mono-
tones. Le matin je me leve, et je travaille. Apres le dejeuner
je me repose un peu; puis je reprends le travail. A cinq heures
il y a le modele qui arrive, et je travaille jusqu'au diner. Apres
le diner je suis bien content de me coucher. Mais Pautre soir
je me promenais au bord de la mer, et j'ai vu un bateau qui
partait pour la Corse avec toutes ses lumieres allumees. Alors,
j'ai eu bien envie de partir. J'ai tire ma montre, et j?ai vu que
j'avais le temps de prendre mon billet, et je me suis dit que je
pourrais acheter des chemises en arrivant la-bas. Mais je
n'avais pas beaucoup d'argent avec moi, et puis je n'avais pas
le temps d'aviser a 1'hotel ici, alors j'y ai renonce. Mais j'avais
bien envie de partir quand-meme."
The Scholar at his Sister's Funeral. X. told me to-day that
Z., the scholar, suffered from a vile digestion and punctuated
his meals with powerful eructations. Z. once attended the
funeral of his sister. An old friend who saw him there expressed
surprise that he should have undertaken such an exacting
duty. " I had to," said Z. " She compiled the index to my
Greek Anthology."
The Fine Old Staircase. When Queen Victoria paid a visit
to Eton after the Jubilee she was taken to see the Rev. E. D.
Stone's house. She said nothing as she went round the house,
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